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Singing Classes 


Sharon watched the clock as it slowly moved forward, counting every passing second. Almost, it was almost 
time, just a few more seconds and then.. At exactly Tpm the doorbell rang and the IT year old girl jumped up, 
almost running through the door. Her smile got wider as she greeted the girl in front of her. Her red hair 


came peeping underneath her black bonnet which was in contrast with her pale skin, her cheeks holding a light 


red shade thanks to the cold. 


‘Hey Charlotte! Sharon smiled as she stepped aside to let the I5 year old girl enter. ‘Tom is still busy with 
Robert: 


‘As usual! Charlotte laughed. 
‘Yeah, would you like something to drink? 
‘No, drinking too much isn't good for my voice.’ 


Both of the girls smiled at each other as Charlotte took off her bonnet and the door opened Robert, a tall bald 
guy with a guitar on his back, came out of the hallway that lead towards the studio and smiled at both girls. 


They wished their schoolmate a nice weekend as they entered the small studio of Sharon's brother. 


‘Next time you come and get it yourself, lazy ass: She joked as she handed Tom the bottle of coke he'd asked 
for and then left again. 


As soon as she closed the door behind her, Sharon sank down against it, leaning her ear against the cold wood. 
She just loved the voice of the young girl that took singing classes with her older brother and she had been 
following the classes for a month now. Twice a week she sat down on the floor, her ear pressed against the 
door listening to the angelic voice as she tried to imagine Charlotte singing the notes. She imagined how the 
lights in her hazel eyes would shine as she opened them while the last note still echoed through the small 
studio, and how she'd only smile after Tom told her she sang great, the lights in her eyes twinkling even more. 
‘You were great today, Charlie’ Sharon opened her eyes and looked at her watch as she heard her brother's 
words. Charlotte's class was over and she crawled up to hurry back to the living room, reaching it just a 
second before the door opened again. 

‘Sharon, could you walk Charlotte home? | don't want her to go alone in the dark: 

‘So Charlotte can't be alone, but | can?” Sharon joked as she stood to get her coat. 

‘If you can break my nose you can also break the one of the unlucky guy that would try to harm you: 

The two girls left the house as Tom's next student entered, the cold immediately hitting them. The clouds that 
were created by their warm breaths guided towards the young girl's house as they walked in silence until 
Charlotte suddenly giggled. 

‘Did you actually break Tom's nose?" 

‘tt was an accident: Sharon mumbled, not looking up from the puddles she was avoiding. 


‘How do you break someone's nose by accident?! 


‘He was trying to teach me some self-defense, | guess it went a little too well’ She shrugged as Charlotte 
laughed. 


‘Do you play any music or are you just into fighting? 


‘Neither, | like designing clothes. | lalala to the songs on the radio, but that's as far as my musical experience 
goes. She said as they reached the girl's house. 


‘Maybe you could ask if your brother wants to help you, he really is a great teacher: 


‘| know, I've been following your classes: 


‘What?! Charlotte asked if she turned back from walking towards her front door. 
‘I've been listening to your classes, | like your voice. 
"You... like my singing? 


The blush that was caused by the cold got darker as Charlotte shyly looked at Sharon. Both of them smiled 
and slowly Sharon pulled her hand out of her pocket, her fingers brushing Charlotte's cold skin as she put the 
escaped strand of red hair under the bonnet again. She looked at the waiting hazel eyes one last time before 
leaning in and kissing the girl's cold lips with her own A smile crawled on Charlotte's lips and her eyes were 


still closed as Sharon pulled back. 


‘| like every part of you! She whispered before setting a step back, turning around and walking towards her 


own house again. 


Charlotte lightly touched her still smiling lips as she walked towards the front door, already looking forward 


towards her next singing class. 


